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I  will  not  worry. 

I  will  not  be  afraid. 

I  will  not  give  way  to  anger. 

I  will  not  yield  to  envy,  jealousy  or  hatred. 

I  will  be  kind  to  every  man,  woman  and  child  with 
whom  I  come  in  contact. 

I  will  be  cheerful  and  hopeful. 

I  will  trust  in  God  and  bravely  face  the  future. 

— George  L.  Perin. 
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FLOWER- OF- SMILES 


Flower-of-smiles  blooms  in  all 
seasons  and  in  every  land.  It  is 
the  color  of  sunshine  and  fragrant 
with  an  unnamed  sweetness  that 
surpasses  May  flowers  or  roses. 

A  little  girl  was  to  have  a  new 
“mother’s  helper”  one  summer  out 
in  the  old  town  of  Petersham, 
Mass.,  where  she  spent  the  season 
with  her  parents. 

“Mama,  is  she  pretty?”  asked 
little  Marjorie. 

“No,  my  dear,  not  exactly  pretty, 
but  she  has  a  beau-tiful  smile  that 
you’ll  love  as  I  do.” 

To  every  child  the  person  with 
this  attraction  possesses  a  sesame 
to  the  child-heart. 

What  is  a  smile?  Did  you  ever 
think,  two  smiles  are  never  an  ex¬ 
act  copy  of  each  other,  any  more 
than  two  roses? 

Do  smiles  indicate  character? 
To  refer  again  to  the  child’s  esti- 
•  mate — a  pretty  good  one  because 
unprejudiced  by  false  standards,  I 
recall  a  boy  of  eight  who  came 
home  from  school  one  day  and 


said  he  did  not  like  his  teacher. 
When  his  mother  asked,  “Why 
not?”  he  replied.  “Because  she’s 
got  such  a  saucy  smile.”  This 
answer  implied  that  smiles  are 
characteristic  of  disposition,  the 
flower  on  the  stem  of  character. 

Some  smiles  tire  you;  they  are 
artificial.  There  is  the  mechanical 
smile,  mirror-fashioned,  that  lacks 
the  freshness  and  dewy  fragrance 
of  the  natural  bloom,  as  the  paper 
rose  differs  from  the  natural  rose. 
The  Indians  named  one  of  our 
large  News  England  lakes  by  a 
word  that  means  in  their  language 
“The  Smile  of  the  Great  Spirit,” 
and  the  true  human  smile  is  a 
bloom  of  the  spirit’s  eternal 
beauty. 

As  I  can  recall  where  I  found 
my  first  spring  flowers  in  different 
localities,  with  their  heavenly 
fragrance,  so  I  find  myself  recall¬ 
ing  where  some  of  the  loveliest 
flowers-of-smiles  blossomed  for  me 
on  life’s  pathway. 

.  Once,  I  remember,  on  a  thick  fog- 
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gy  morning,  in  the  dreariness  of 
the  weather,  on  a  narrow  city 
street,  a  face,  homely  in  itself, 
gave  me  a  bright  smile  that  glad¬ 
dened  my  day  and  changed  the  at¬ 
mosphere  for  me  the  next  dozen 
of  hours. 

Another  time  I  was  wandering 
along  a  country  lane  at  sunset 
when  I  met  a  child-witness,  a  blue¬ 
eyed  little  tot  of  perhaps  four,  who 
clapped  her  hands  with  delight  and 
smiled  rapturously.  That  sunset 
seemed  more  radiant  and  perfect 
because  of  the  child’s  pure  flower- 
of-smiles. 

In  the  hall  of  memory,  where 
only  are  smiles  ever  accurately  re¬ 
produced,  perhaps  no  other  flower 
is  quite  so  popular  as  this  golden 
out-burst  of  the  spirit’s  beauty  that 
I  call  flower-of-smiles. 

One  wintry  day  I  was  greeted  by 
the  lady  of  a  city  house  with  a 
large  bright  bloom  of  this  species 
of  heart  culture  that  was  so  vi¬ 
brant  with  warmth  and  good  feel¬ 
ing  that  it  sent  my  blood  flowing 
quick  and  glad. 

Yet  the  smile  I  shall  recall,  first 
and  last  and  always,  I*  know,  will 
be  the  smile  upon  one  pale,  trust¬ 
ful  face  that,  for  many  years 
bloomed  at  my  door,  through  win¬ 
ter  and  summer,  spring  and  au¬ 
tumn — shall  I  ever  lose  its  deli¬ 
cate  fragrance? — that  imparted  a 
hallowed  meaning  to  my  life  that 
will  never  be  lost  I  hope;  the  cold¬ 
er  the  day,  the  deeper  the  snow¬ 
drifts,  the  lovelier  that  flower-of- 
smiles  grew,  like  a  prayer  that  had 
been  transposed  into  a  floral  bless¬ 
ing;  who  that  has  had  a  mother 


who  smiled  from  the  doorway,  at 
going  to  and  returning  from  work, 
mornings  and  evenings,  will  ever 
find  airy  other  blossom  quite  so 
fair,  or  one  part  so  exquisite  as 
her  radiant,  love-unfolding  flower- 
of-smiles  ! 


GLIMPSES  OF  FRANKLIN 
SQUARE  HOUSE  LIFE 


Look  into  the  “Green  Room”  on 
Monday  evenings  and  see  some  of 
our  girls  getting  instruction  in 
dress-making  from  Miss  Mary 
Denin.  There  are  only  two  sewing 
machines  and  four  would  not  be 
too  many!  Have  any  of  our  kind 
readers  a  suggestion  to  make,  as 
to  how  we  can  get  more  first  class 
machines  for  a  little  money?  We 
want  to  help  these  girls  to  practice 
the  economy  of  sewing.  A  stitch 
in  time  saves  nine!  A  dress  made 
at  home  saves  many  a  dollar!  A 
dollar  saved  makes  a  girl  glad! 
The  ability  to  sew  and  the  knowl¬ 
edge  of  how  to  save  will  help  to 
make  good  wives!  We  have  the 
girls,  —  the  instructor,  —  come  on 
with  the  machines!!! 

Come  again  on  Wednesday 
evenings  and  enjoy  our  class  in 
Applied  Psychology  which  meets 
in  Schirmer  Parlor  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Ethel  Stevenson. 
Keen  interest  has  been  shown  all 
winter  in  this  practical  instruction, 
and  our  girls  come  out  from  these 
meetings  happy  and  hopeful,  with 
renewed  faith  in  themselves  and 
their  own  power  “to  attain.” 

And  then  again  on  Fridays, — we 
bid  you  come:  this  time  to  Gran- 
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din  Hall,  where  under  the  instruc¬ 
tion  of  Miss  Mary  Campbell,  you 
will  find  a  group  of  girls  having 
the  best  time  acquiring  new  danc¬ 
ing  steps.  They  are  not  only 
learning  what  to  do,  but  how  to 
do  it  well,  and  we  suspect  there 
will  be  less  embarrassment  in  the 
hearts  of  those  who  have  never  be¬ 
fore  embraced  the  opportunity  to 
become  artists  along  this  line.  We 
wish  many  others  might  join. 


WEDDING  BELLS 


The  wedding  bells  have  rung 
several  times  during  the  last 
month  among  our  Franklin  Square 
House  girls. 


Mary  Dawson,  who  has  been 
with  us  since  1917,  was  married 
February  20th  to  George  Sexton 
Mooney.  She  is  living  at  15  Trow- 
gridge  Street,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


Golden  Farmanian  was  married 
February  26th  to  Wilfred  Dugas 
and  is  living  on  Centervale  Park, 
Dorchester. 


On  February  26th,  at  the  Holy 
Cross  Cathedral,  Miss  Mae  Eagan,  who 
for  over  a  year  has  been  a  guest  of 
the  Franklin  Square  House,  was  mar¬ 
ried  to  Mr.  George  Essington  Huestis 
a  reporter  on  the  Boston  Post.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Huestis  are  temporarily  re¬ 
siding  at  2  Crest  Ave.,  Beachmont. 


Congratulations  to  these  young  peo¬ 
ple  and  best  wishes  for  thesr  happi¬ 
ness. 


GOLDEN  OPPORTUNITIES 

The  past  two  months  have 
brought  many  good  things  to  the 
Franklin  Square  House. 

On  January  10th  a  most  enjoy¬ 
able  program  was  given  by  the 
Boston  Juvenile  Players,  under  the 
direction  of  Mrs.  Alice  Glover. 
They  played  to  a  large  audience, 
and  so  happy  were  both  children 
and  audience  that  a  voluntary  con¬ 
tribution  of  $50  was  presented  to 
the  young  artists  by  our  apprecia¬ 
tive  guests.  The  usual  dance  fol¬ 
lowed  the  concert. 

On  January  17th  our  guests  were 
honored  by  the  presence  of  Nixon 
Waterman,  poet,  editor  and  lecturer. 
It  was  with  the  keenest  of  pleasure 
that  we  listened  to  the  reading  of  his 
own  verses,  through  which  we  caught 
glimpses  of  Southern  life,  and  felt  the 
happy  re-action  from  his  nature  poems. 

Mr.  Waterman  spends  much  of  his 
time  at  his  home  in  Orange  Park,  Fla. 
in  the  very  house  which  was  once  the 
home  of  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  and 
in  which  she  wrote  “Uncle  Tom’s  Cab¬ 
in.” 

The  Franklin  Square  House  feels 
itself  highly  favored  to  count  among 
its  friends  and  contributers  this  man 
and  poet,  Nixon  Waterman. 

On  January  22nd,  the  program 
for  the  Social  Hour  was  made  up 
of  home  talent.  Our  Hostess  read 
some  of  her  own  verses,  telling  in 
connection  with  the  reading  some 
of  the  “whys  and  wherefores”  that 
inspired  her  rhymes.  Miss  Helen 
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Johnson,  one  of  our  office  force, 
and  for  some  time  a  guest  of  the 
house,  sang  most  pleasingly  for 
us.  Violin  solos  were  rendered  by 
Mr.  x\lexander  Romanesque,  whose 
engagement  to  Miss  Bessie  Wal¬ 
ton  has  recently  been  announced. 
Miss  Walton  has  been  a  guest  of 
the  Franklin  Square  House  for 
some  fifteen  years. 

The  concert  of  January  24th,  un¬ 
der  the  direction  of  Miss  Gene¬ 
vieve  Lee,  was  greatly  appreciated. 
The  talent  was  composed  of 
Franklin  Square  House  guests  as¬ 
sisted  by  Miss  Grace  Thorson, 
Reader,  and  Miss  Estelle  Menes, 
Pianist.  There  were  orchestral 
numbers  rendered  by  the  Misses 
Doris  Taylor,  Helen  Hayward 
and  Florence  McChesney,  Violin¬ 
ists;  Miss  Ruth  Plummer,  Cellist; 
Miss  Menes,  Pianist,  and  Miss 
Lee,  Organist.  Beside  the  solo 
work  of  Miss  Menes,  Miss  Plum¬ 
mer,  and  Miss  Lee,  there  was 
quartette  singing  by  Miss  Edith 
Hemeon,  Miss  Caroline  Maturi, 
Miss  Marie  Deignault  and  Miss 
Anna  Copeland. 

On  January  29th,  Dr.  Emily  Mc¬ 
Leod  gave  an  interesting  talk  on 
her  work  with  the  Near  East  Re¬ 
lief  Agencies  and  illustrated  her 
description  of  dress  by  arraying 
some  of  our  maidens  in  the  quaint 
costumes  of  that  far  away  land. 
Miss  Ruth  Staniels  played  piano 
solos,  and  Miss  Maturi  sang. 

On  January  31st,  the  program  ' 
was  furnished  through  the  cour¬ 
tesy  of  Mr.  Frederick  Wodell,  who 
gave  us  an  interesting  hour  of 
song. 


On  February  7th,  another  pro¬ 
gram  made  up  of  home  talent,  as 
splendidly  rendered  and  as  thor¬ 
oughly  enjoyed  as  any  this  season, 
made  us  realize  how  fortunate  we 
are  to  have  so  many  artist  students 
in  our  family.  Those  who  gave  us 
pleasure  were:  Miss  Justine  Reise, 
Pianist;  Miss  Doris  Taylor,  Vio¬ 
linist;  Miss  Mary  Botsford,  Read¬ 
er,  and  the  Misses  Ruth  Ainsworth 
and  Helen  Johnson,  Accompanists. 

On  February  12th,  Dr.  Frank  O. 
Hall,  for  many  years  a  close  friend 
of  Dr.  Perm’s,  a  Universalist 
preacher  and  now  prominent  •  in 
the  work  of  Tufts  College,  gave  a 
remarkable  address  on  Abraham 
Lincoln.  The  audience  was  most 
enthusiastic  in  their  reception  of 
him,  and  delighted  with  every 
word  he  said. 

The  music  was  furnished  by 
Miss  Doris  Taylor,  Violinist;  Miss 
Ruth  Plummer,  Pianist,  and  Miss 
Wilda  Gunnoe,  Soprano,  Soloist. 
These  three  girls  are  always  ready 
to  serve  us  and  we  are  always 
glad  to  listen  to  them. 

On  February  14th,  a  Valentine 
Party  with  a  full  evening  of  danc¬ 
ing  made  many  hearts  glad.  Gran- 
din  Hall  was  tastefully  decorated 
with  balloons,  cupids  with  arrows, 
and  many  a  heart.  Fancy  dress 
costumes  added  to  the  beauty  of 
the  occasion  and  extra  music  in 
the  form  of.  violin  and  saxophone 
made  the  guests  pronounce  it  “the 
best  evening  ever.”  Confetti  added 
to  the  amusement  and  created  an 
atmosphere  of  great  festivity!  The 
affair  was  in  charge  of  a  committee 
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of  our  young  women  including: 
Decorations,  Misses  Irene  Warner, 
Pauline  Lane,  Olive  Morey,  Mari¬ 
anna  Odlin,  Edith  McKelligett, 
Judith  Allen,  Mildred  Christopher, 
Agatha  Hanley,  Maud  Davey,  Ber¬ 
tha  Gardner  and  Caroline  Benson; 
Intermission  Specialties,  Misses 
Wilda  Gunnoe,  Mary  Botsford, 
Ruth  Plummer  and  Ruth  Ains¬ 
worth. 

On  February  19th,  John  Ken¬ 
nedy  Lacock,  historian  and  lec¬ 
turer,  gave  a  talk  on  George 
Washington  and  illustrated  with 
stereopticon  slides.  Mrs.  Nellvena 
Moriarty  sang  and  a  grateful  audi¬ 
ence  manifested  their  appreciation 
of  the  pleasure  they  had  given. 

One  of  the  rarest  evenings  we 
have  had  at  the  Franklin  Square 
House  was  on  February  21st,  when 
John  Orth,  composer,  pianist  and 
philanthropist,  gave  us  a  lecture- 
recital  on  “Liszt — Composer  and 
Man.”  It  was  an  intimate  visit 
with  the  great  musician  and  it  was 
sweet  to  get  in  touch  with  the  man 
Liszt  through  the  tender  presenta¬ 
tion  of  his  life  and  composition,  as 
interpreted  by  John  Orth,  his  one 
time  pupil.  Beside  the  wonderful 
program  which  John  Orth  pre-* 
sented  to  us,  he  revealed  his  own 
big  spirit  in  his  appeal  for  con¬ 
tributions  for  the  starving  Rus¬ 
sians.  His  own  principle  of  living 
— of  giving — is  based  on  one  of  the 
messages  which  Edward  Everett 
Hale  has  left  to  us. 

I  am  only  ONE 
But  still  I  AM  one 
I  cannot  do  EVERYTHING 
But  still  I  can  do  SOMETHING 


And  because  I  cannot  do  EVERY¬ 
THING 

I  will  not  REFUSE  to  do  the 
SOMETHING  that  I  CAN  do. 
As  a  result  of  his  appeal  and  his 
own  offer  to  double  the  contribu¬ 
tion  made  by  the  Franklin  Square 
House  girls,  an  offering  of  $100 
was  sent  to  the  Committee  for 
Russian  Relief.  Would  that  there 
were  more  John  Orths  in  the 
world! 

At  the  Sunday  Social  Hour  on 
February  26th,  Miss  Katharine 
Duffield,  Industrial  Secretary  of 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  in  Boston,  gave  an 
inspiring  talk  on  “The  Power  of 
Personality.”  The  keynote  of  her 
story  was  found  in  the  life  of 
Christ  and  we  were  all  a  bit  the 
better  for  having  listened  to  her. 
The  music  was  remarkably  fine. 
Miss  Kathrine  Jeannotte  sang 
very  sweetly.  Miss  Solandt  re¬ 
vealed  unusual  ability  as  a  pianist 
and  Miss  Eugenia  Butkiewicz 
charmed  us  with  her  violin  solos. 
It  was  voted  a  happy  and  profit¬ 
able  evening. 

We  feel  sure  that  our  readers  of 
“Girls”  will  agree  with  us,  that  we 
of  the  Franklin  Square  House  are 
most  fortunate  to  be  able  to  offer 
to  our  family  so  many  wonderful 
treats  in  the  way  of  lectures  and 
concerts.  Our  talented  friends  are 
generous  in  giving  us  pleasure. 
On  February  28th  another  concert 
of  unusual  merit  was  enjoyed  in 
Haynes  Hall.  It  was  through  the 
courtesy  and  interest  of  a  former 
guest,  Etta  Bradley,  Soprano,  that 
she  came  to  us,  bringing  with  her 
Ben  Redden,  Tenor,  and  Alice 
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Oliver,  Accompanist.  Catherine 
Padwick,  Reader,  a  student  at  the 
Curry  School  of  Expression,  is  one 
of  our  own  girls.  The  program 
follows: 

Duet — “Where  My  Caravan 

Has  Rested”  Lohr 

Mrs.  Bradley  and  Mr.  Redden 

a.  “Trumpeter”  Dix 

b.  “Dreamport”  Wells 

c.  “Didn’t  It  Rain”  Burleigh 

Mr.  Redden 

a.  “Come  Fair  Rosina” 

Hopkinson 

b.  “The  Look”  Housman 

c.  “A  Fairy’s  Love  Song”  Spross 

Mrs.  Bradley 

“The  School  for  Scandal” 

Sheridan 

Miss  Padwick 

a.  “The  Old  Soldier”  Crist 

b.  “Into  a  Ship  Dreaming”  Crist 

c.  “Girl  of  the  Red  Mouth”  Crist 

Mr.  Redden 

a.  “Secret  Languages” 

Fay  Foster 

b.  “The  Mountain  Linnett”  Glen 

c.  “Break  O’  Day”  Sanderson 

Mrs.  Bradley 

Duet — “It  Was  a  Lover  and 
His  Lass”  Walthew 

Mrs.  Bradley  and  Mr.  Redden 

• 

On  Sunday,  March  5th,  another 
pleasant  hour  was  spent  listening 
to  Ex-President  William  T.  Foster 
of  Reed  College,  Portland,  Oregon, 
who  gave  the  most  interesting 
paper  on  Robert  Louis  Stevenson. 
The  audience  was  delighted  with 


Mr.  Foster,  not  only  because  j  of 
the  material  he  presented,  but  be¬ 
cause  of  his  manner  of  delivery. 
We  all  want  him  to  come  again, 
and  come  soon.  Music  was  fur¬ 
nished  by  Miss  Anna  Copeland, 
contralto,  and  Miss  Menes  at  the 
piano. 

On  Tuesday,  March  7th,  Prof. 
Charles  E.  Fay  of  Tufts  College 
delivered  a  stereopticon  lecture  on 
“The  Majesty  of  the  Mountains.” 
Miss  Lee  rendered  several  numbers 
on  the  organ  to  the  great  happi¬ 
ness  oLher  audience. 


IRMA  LILLIAN  FOSTER 

The  Franklin  Square  House  is 
missing  the  shy  sweet  smile  of  one 
of  its  recent  comers.  She  came  to 
us  at  the  beginning  of  the  New 
Year,  and  was  dearly  loved  by  the 
girls  who  knew  her  best. 

On  February  24th  after  a  brief 
illness,  she  passed  away  at  the 
Homeopathic  Hospital,  following 
a  slight  surgical.  From  her  home 
town  paper,  “The  Madison  Bulle¬ 
tin,”  we  quote  the  following: 

“Miss  Irma  Foster,  one  of  Madi¬ 
son’s  most  popular  young  ladies, 
was  the  older  daughter  of  Willard 
J.  and  Bertha  (Getchell)  Foster. 
She  was  born  in  Anson,  November 
14,  1903.  She  was  educated  in  the 
grade  schools,  and  was  Valedic¬ 
torian  of  the  class  of  1921  Madison 
High  School.  During  her  course 
she  was  on  ‘The  Bouncer’  editorial 
board  and  took  part  in  several  of 
the  plays  given  by  the  School  Dra¬ 
matic  Club.  She  had  a  great  deal 
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of  musical  ability,  and  was  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  an  orchestra. 

“After  graduation  she  entered 
the  employ  of  the  local  branch  of 
the  Augusta  Trust  Co.  until  she 
resigned  the  first  of  the  year  to 
fulfill  a  long  cherished  ambition  to 
attend  Burdett  Business  College. 

“Irma  was  a  girl  of  fine  prin¬ 
ciples,  a  general  favorite  with  all 
with  whom  she  came  in  contact. 
‘None  knew  her  but  to  love  her, 
None  named  her  but  to  praise.’ 

“After  a  prayer  in  her  own  home, 
funeral  services  were  conducted  at 
the  Methodist  Church,  of  which 
she  was  an  active  member.  The 
bearers  were  members  of  her  class 
in  High  School.  The  floral  testi¬ 
monies  of  love  and  esteem  in  which 
she  was  held  by  all  who  knew  her, 
were  profuse  and  beautiful.  The 
stores  and  banks  were  closed  dur¬ 
ing  the  services. 


GOOD  TIMES  COMING 


Tuesday,  March  21st.  The  entire 
evening  will  be  devoted  to  dancing. 

Tuesday,  March  28th.  The  en¬ 
tertainment  will  be  through  the 
courtesy  of  Miss  Marie  Stewart 
and  the  talent  will  be  chosen  large¬ 
ly  from  the  child  world. 

Tuesday,  April  4th.  Mr.  James 
T.  Sullivan,  automobile  editor  of 
the  “Globe,”  will  deliver  a  lecture, 
subject  to  be  announced  later. 

Tuesday,  April  11th.  Through 
the  courtesy  of  Miss  Murray  from 
the  Richard  Olney  School,  West 
Roxbury,  Mass.,  a  delightful  en¬ 
tertainment  will  be  given  by  her 
little  folks. 
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FRANKLIN  SQUARE  HOUSE 
GIFT  SHOP 


Our  Gray  Goose  Gift  Shop  and 
Tea  Room  is  giving  us  a  promise 
of  spring  in  the  “daisies”  which 
are  blooming  on  the  tables. 

The  show  cases  have  a  new  dis¬ 
play  of  goods.  Powders,  lotions, 
and  toilet  waters,  to  make  us 
sweet,  attract  our  attention.  Play¬ 
ing  cards  to  amuse, — and1  a  goodly 
supply  of  pens,  pencils,  ink  and 
stationery,  meets  the  demand  of 
those  in  need. 

In  another  case  novelties  and 
gifts  are  most  temptingly  dis¬ 
played,  and  cards  for  all  anniver¬ 
saries  reveal  the  taste  of  those  in 
charge. 

Girls, — come  in  and  look  us 
over;  then,  tell  your  friends  what 
we  have  to  offer.  If  you  make 
any  dainty,  salable  articles, — and 
would  like  to  find  a  market  for 
them, — talk  it  over  with  Mrs.  Ger¬ 
trude  Oschwald,  Gift  Shop  Mana¬ 
ger. 

Friends  of  the  Franklin  Square 
House,  come  in  for  tea  some  after¬ 
noon.  Inquire  for  the  Hostess; 
she’ll  be  glad  to  entertain  you  and 
let  you  sample  our  sandwiches, 
cakes  and  ice  cream,  as  well  as 
our  tea,  coffee,  cocoa  and  cold 
drinks. 

Perhaps  you’d  like  to  have  your 
Club  engage  our  Schirmer  Parlor 
for  an  afternoon  and  then  use  our 
Tea  Room  for  refreshments!  If 
your  requests  are  simple,  we’ll  do 
our  best  to  please!  YOU  ARE 
MOST  WELCOME! 
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SMILE-A-BIT  CORNER 


Trouble  Afoot 

Says  the  shoe  to  the  stocking,  “I’ll 
rub  a  hole  in  you.” 

Says  the  stocking  to  the  shoe,  “I’ll 
be  darned  if  you  do.” 

— The  Boys  Magazine. 


Apropos  to  This  Income  Tax 
Season  of  the  Year 

Two  ex-privates  of  the  World 
War  met  by  chance  the  other  day, 
and  began  exchanging  bits  of  news 
concerning  some  of  the  men  in 
their  company. 

Bud:  “I  hear  Bill  was  fined  ten 
dollars  and  fifty  cents  for  beating 
up  his  former  lieutenant.” 

Dud:  “What  was  the  fifty  cents 
for,” 

Bud:  “Luxury  tax!” 


A  very  small  boy  longed  for  a 
bicycle.  His  parents  were  good 
Christian  folks  and  had  taught  the 
child  the  power  of  prayer.  They 
found  that  he  was  making  it  a  sub¬ 
ject  of  daily  prayer,  and  fearing 
that  he  might  lose  his  faith,  if  he 
did  not  win  the  desired  vehicle, 
they  decided  to  be  the  means 
through  which  his  prayer  was  an¬ 
swered. 

One  night  after  he  was  asleep, 
they  placed  beside  his  bed  a  tiny 
velocipede,  and  when  they  heard 
him  stirring  in  the  morning  crept 
to  the  door  to  watch  his  joy  in  his 
answered  prayer. 

His  eye  fell  upon  it.  He  gazed 
upon  it,  and  then  turning  his  face 


away  they  heard  him  murmur, 
“Oh,  God,  don’t  you  know  the  dif¬ 
ference  between  a  bicycle  and  a 
velocipede?” 


ONE  OF  OUR  FRANKLIN 
SQUARE  HOUSE  GIRLS 

Russian  Defines  Americanization. 
Boston  University  Girl  Says 
It  Means  Sincerity. 

Rebecca  Rosnick,  pretty  little 
Boston  University  College  of  Sec¬ 
retarial  Science  student,  Russian 
by  birth,  says  American  girls  don’t 
fully  appreciate  the  meaning  of  the 
overworked  term,  Americanization. 

Miss  Rosnick  was  born  in  Eva- 
nova,  Russia,  and  came  to  this 
country  but  a  few  years  ago. 
After  mastering  the  language  she 
immediately  began  to  look  about 
for  something  to  do.  She  had 
heard  of  the  secretarial  science 
school  and  determined  to  take  a 
course  there,  with  the  hopes  of 
securing  a  secretarial  position.  She 
has  been  interested  in  the  discus¬ 
sions  concerning  Americanization 
and  has  a  few  ideas  along  that  line 
herself. 

“About  one-fourth  the  people  in 
America  would  be  better  citizens 
if  they  understood  the  real  mean¬ 
ing  of  the  term  they  use  so  much,” 
she  said.  “Unfortunately,  there  are 
some  who  think  they  are  ideal 
Americans  because  they  are  con¬ 
versant  with  all  the  latest  slang  or 
because  they  dress  in  the  newest 
fashion. 

“As  I  understand  Americanism, 
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it  means  the  realization  of  worth 
while  things  and  a  desire  to  pos¬ 
sess  those  things.  True  Americans 
are  characterized  by  a  love  for 
education  and  a  willingness  to  sac¬ 
rifice  materialistic  possessions  for 
that  education. 

“Americanism  should  mean  sin¬ 
cerity  of  heart  and  simplicity  of 
manner.  To  be  an  American  re¬ 
quires  politeness,  patience,  broad¬ 
mindedness  and  sensitiveness.  An 
American  tolerates  and  respects 
each  individual  as  he  would  have 
that  person  tolerate  and  respect 
him.” -Copied  from  Sunday  Herald. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  RECEIVED 
SINCE  LAST  ISSUE 


Mrs.  Frank  W.  Wise,  Matilda 
Kennemon,  Margaret  E.  Murphy, 
Eleanor  Sherwood,  Mrs.  M.  A.  P. 
Loud,  Margaret  Murphy,  B.  J. 
Patten,  Florence  Horton,  Harriet 
P.  Heald,  Dr.  Tomi  Shintake,  Elle 
J.  Marsh,  Mrs.  William  A.  Gifford, 
Mrs.  Theo  Davis,  Mrs.  J.  Lee  Hale, 
Mrs.  L.  T.  Adams,  Mrs.  D.  A. 
Gurney,  Miss  H.  W.  Sawyer. 


SOME  INTERESTING  PARADOXES 


That  a  man  should  spend  time  and  money  so  freely  upon  a 
woman  before  marriage  and  so  grudgingly  after  marriage. 

That  a  woman  will  be  curiously  fastidious  in  dress  to  please 
her  lov£r  and  so  careless  as  to  the  effect  of  dress  upon  her  husband. 

That  a  man  will  bestow  flowers  upon  his  sweetheart  three  times 
a  week  and  forget  to  bring  his  wife  even  a  pink  once  a  month. 

That  a  woman  will  waste  precious  affection  upon  a  little  dog 
when  there  are  so  many  nice  babies  in  the  world  to  love. 

That  so  many  men  will  work  themselves  almost  to  death  to  get 
a  living,  which  having  gotten,  they  do  not  know  what  to  do  with,  or 
that  isn’t  worth  having  once  they  have  it. 

That  a  man  will  freely  say  that  “life  is  more  than  meat,”  and 
then  act  as  if  meat  were  more  than  life. 

That  so  many  people  have  so  hard  a  time  having  a  good  time. 

That  an  otherwise  sensible  man  will  work  like  a  slave  to  build 
a  fortune  with  which  to  make  a  loafer  of  his  own  son,  or  a  foolish 
idler  of  his  daughter. 

That  a  hidebound  conservative  should  always  so  strenuously 
claim  to  be  a  progressive. 

That  a  man  who  would  cheat  you  out  of  your  eye-teeth  should 
be  at  such  great  pains  to  let  you  know  that  he  is  “perfectly  frank.” 

That  so  many  women  who  would  crucify  a  woman  “taken  in  a 
fault,”  will  coddle  and  cultivate  a  man  taken  in  a  similar  fault. 
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Dhony 

=  By  W.  H.  Channing 

H  “‘To  live  content  with  small' 

H  means;  to  seek  elegance  rather 
H  than  luxury,  and  refinement  rather 

>  Introduction 

H  than  fashion;  to  be  worthy,  not 
M  respectable,  and  wealthy,  not  rich.,. 

n  *  *  * 

* 

M  Study  hard, 

FIRST  MOVEMENT 

H  Think  quickly, 

>  Two  Themes: 

f§  Talk  gently, 

a.  Mental 

H  Act  frankly.^ 

b.  Physical  Action 

=  *  * 

5(5 

M  Listen  to  the  stars  and  the  birds, 

SECOND  MOVEMENT  * 

H  to  babes  and  sages  with  open  heart. 

!> 

Adagio  i 

mini 

4 

* 

* 

* 

* 

=  To  bear  all  cheerfully.  J 

Scherzo 

=  *  *  * 

* 

H  Do  all  bravely. 

H  Await  occasions. 

>  Trio 

M  Hurry  never. 

=  *  *  * 

5(« 

In  a  word,  to  let  the  spiritual' 
unbidden  and  unconscious  grow  up 

i 

>  Finale 

M  through  the  common — this  is  my 
H  symphony.” 

H.  A.  H. 
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TURNING  THE  TABLES  ON  SUPERSTITION 


By  Phyllys  Dyrenforth-Fortune 


She  was  sure  that  bad  luck  would  be  lurking  about, 
For  she’d  put  on  her  petticoat  wrong  side  out 

And  hurried  away 

In  the  stress  of  delay 

Under  a  ladder — and  Friday  the  day! 

Good  gracious ! — she  happened  to  think  of  the  date : 
Friday  the  thirteenth — she’d  surely  be  late! 

Then  she  stood  still  and  frowned, 

For  she  suddenly  found 

That  without  sitting  down  or  at  least  turning 
round 

She’d  gone  back  to  the  house.  Of  course,  that  was  the 
fault 

Of  completely  upsetting  that  cellar  of  salt 
And,  being  engrossed  in  the  new  price-list  folder, 
Forgetting  to  throw  the  salt  over  her  shoulder. 

But  that  was  because  she  had  glanced  up  too  soon 
When  they  told  her  to  look  at  the  brand-new  moon ; 

Of  course,  she  had  looked  to  the  left  when  they  might 
Have  told  her  to  turn  her  head  round  to  the  right ! 

Yet 

The  wish  she  had  made  had  come  true  after  all — 

John  did  get  his  “raise,”  and  the  prices  did  fall! 

Then — upsetting  the  salt  where  the  lemon  had  lain 
Bleached  out  of  the  linen  that  old  coffee  stain ; 

And  by  going  back  just  when  she  did  she  had  heard 
The  telephone  ring  and  at  last  received  word 
Of  a  cook — on  a  Friday  the  thirteenth  too! 

She  made  use  of  the  ladder  to  tie  up  her  shoe ; 

And,  turning  her  petticoat  right  side  round. 

In  the  pocket,  forgotten,  a  dollar  she  found ! 
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OUR  CARE  OF  THE  SICK 

It  is  probably-generally  known  that  it  has  been  a  part  of  our 
policy  at  the  Franklin  Square  House  from  the  beginning  to  care  for 
all  our  permanent  girls  when  ill,  and  that  for  this  purpose  we  main¬ 
tain  a  well-furnished  hospital  suite  with  two  doctors  and  two  nurses. 
While  this  is  generally  known,  it  is  not  so  generally  known  that  the 
doing  of  this  involves  an  annual  deficit  on  the  hospital  account  of 
approximately  three  thousand  dollars.  To  meet  this  obligation,  two 
people  in  particular  have  been  very  generous — one,  General  Cruft, 
who  originally  gave  the  furnishings  of  the  hospital,  and  Mrs.  J. 
Livingston  Grandin,  who  in  recent  years  has  been  a  very  liberal 
donor. 

If  you  will  examine  the  pledges  below,  you  will  see  that  we  have 
hit  upon  a  method  of  largely  wiping  out  this  deficit  if  our  friends 
will  see  the  importance  of  lending  a  hand.  Will  you  not  fill  in  the 
blank  of  one  or  both  of  the  following  pledges  and  send  it  to  J  .Por¬ 
ter  Russell,  11  East  Newton  Street,  Boston? 

[FORM  NO.  2] 

BIRTHDAY  HOSPITAL  MEMORIAL  FUND 

I  Pledge  Myself  to  give  at  least  $1.00  at  each  recurrence  of 
.  my  birthday,  for  the  support  of  the  Franklin  Square  House  hospital, 
which  cares  for,  when  ill,  the  850  girls  residing  there.  My  birthday 

occurs  on . (name  the  day). 

Name  and  Address . 


Note:  Please  clip  out  the  above  pledge  and  send  it  to  us.  As 
your  birthday  approaches,  we  will  remind  you  by  letter  or  postal  card. 


[FORM  NO.  1] 

BIRTHDAY  HOSPITAL  FUND 

I  Pledge  Myself  to  make  a  memorial  gift  at  each  recurrence 
of  the  birthday  of  (my  mother,  father,  wife,  husband,  son  or  daugh¬ 
ter),  for  the  support  of  the  Franklin  Square  House  hospital,  which 
cares  for,  when  ill,  the  850  girls  residing  there.  His  (or  her)  birth¬ 
day  occurs  on . (name  the  day). 

Name  and  Address . 


Note:  Please  clip  out  the  above  pledge  and  send  it  to  us.  As 
the  birthday  approaches,  we  will  remind  you  by  letter  or  postal  card. 


FORMS  OF  BEQUEST 


GIFT  OF  PERSONAL  ESTATE 

“I  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  The  Franklin  Square  House 
of  Boston,  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  the  sum 
of . . dollars,  for  the  uses  and  purposes  of  said 

corporation.” 


GIFT  OF  REAL  ESTATE 

“I  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  The  Franklin  Square  House 
of  Boston,  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  its  successors 

and  assigns  forever,  the  lot  of  land  containing  about . 

square  feet,  situated . and  bounded  and  described  as 

follows.” 


RESIDUARY  CLAUSE 

“All  the  rest,  residue  and  remainder  of  the  estates  and  prop- 
perty,  real  and  personal,  of  which  I  shall  die  seized  or  possessed, 
or  to  which  I  may  be  in  any  way  entitled  at  the  time  of  my  de¬ 
cease,  I  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  The  Franklin  Square  House 
of  Boston,  in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  its  successors 
and  assigns  forever.” 


HELPING  HAND  FUND 

I  hereby  promise  to  leave  to  the  Franklin  Square  House  in 
my  will  the  sum  of  Five  Hundred  Dollars,  and  I  further  promise 
to  pay  interest  at  the  rate  of  5%  on  this  amount  from  the  date  of 
this  pledge  until  the  promised  legacy  is  paid. 

Name  . 

Date . 


ONG  the  throngs  of  girls  on 
crowded  streets  at  close  of 


day  were  many  who  turned  away 


from  shop  or  store,  or  street, 


weary  but  with  beating  heart,  and 


smiles  of  gladness.  They  were 
going  home.  Others  had  no 


homes,  only  dreary,  cheerless 
stopping  places.  Tired,  too  and 
lonely,  also,  they  turned  away 
from  toil,  but  not  to  find  the  joy 
of  home.  For  such  as  these  we 
make  the  Franklin  Square  House. 


